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wh&t he wanted in the way of ships; for Portugal
had more than Spain. The Great Armada was
now expected to be formed against Ei gland,
unless Elizabeth's miraculous diplomacy could
once more get her clear of the fast-entangling
coils. To add to the general confusion, this
was also the year in which the Pope sent his
picked Jesuits to England, and in which Eliza*
beth was carrying on her last great international
flirtation with ugly, dissipated Francis of Anjou,
brother to the king of France.

Into this imbroglio sailed the Golden Hind with
ballast of silver and cargo of gold. cls Her
Majesty alive and well?* said Drake to the first
sail outside of Plymouth Sound. *Ay, ay, she
is, my Master/ answered the skipper of a fishing
smack, 'but there's a deal o* sickness here in
Plymouth'; on which Drake, ready for any excuse
to stay afloat, came to anchor in the harbor. His
wife, pretty Mary Newman from the banks of
Tavy, took boat to see him, as did the Mayor,
whose business was to warn him to keep quiet
till his course was clear. So Drake wrote off to
the Queen and all the Councillors who were on
his side. The answer from the Councillors was
not encouraging; so he warped out quietly and